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The breath of the wild morth-
west is in this great story of love
and life and hate and death.
Rex Beach and Jack London
have revcaled the hidden mys-
teries and romances of the Alas-
kan wastes as have no other au-
thors, and in this stirring, grip-
ping narrafive is shown the best
work of Mr. Beach's career.
Boyd Emerson and his superhu-
man efforts to win a fortune for
the woman he loved; Cherry

Malotte, the captivating, ener- }

‘getic young woman who combat-
ed desperate men on the battle-
&round of their own choosing ;
Mildred Wayland, the imperious
Seanty and society favorite,
whose hond was sought by bitter
wivals who did not stop at mur-
der; George Ball, the sturdy
Jisher hero, whose voice was
tike the roar of giant waves on a
lee shore; ""Fingerless” Fraser,
whose guaint humor alone pre-
wented him from going to jail,
where he really belonged, and
Willis Marsh, unprincipled in-
triguner and a befrayer of men
and women—these are some of
the characters and elements that
make this story one of the great-
est tales of adventure ever wril-
fen.

CHAPTER 1
trall o Kalvik

HE : down

from the nort mountalins
T over lhe flanks
the tide Crees on
upon the salt lce river and
Acruss to the villag:e
A Greek church,
with n cassockedd

about a bundred b
nery builldiogs make uj

Early one December afterncon
entered upon this trall from the
beriess hills far away t
R wenry
two men

there
tim-
the northward
ix dogs, driven by

team of s

The travelers bad been plodding sul
leniy hour after hour, d spirited by the
weight of the storm

“Fingeriess” Fraser Lroke trall, and
Boyd Emerson drove

“Another day like thls and we'd both
be snow blind,’
Erimly as he bLen: 1o
It cau’t be far to the

observid  Eine

*rROn
“But

his sk,
river now."

Ap hour later they i
the plaio down through a gut
gully to the river, where they four
trall, glass bard lenesth lts downy
covering A cold bLreath suck up
from the sen Ahend they saw the
ragged lce upended by the tide. One

branch led to the village, which they
kuew Iny the farther |
side, hidden by a mile or more or sift-
ing snow

The golng here so rough that
beth wen leaped from their seats and
ran beside the sled. They mounted a

somewhere on

was

swelllng ridge and rushed down to thaf
level river ice beyond, but as they did !

so they heard a shivering creak on
every fide amd saw water rising about
the sled runners. Ewmerson shouted,
the dogs leaped, but with a crash the
fce gave way, and for & moment the
water closed over bim “Fiongeriess"™ |
Fraser broke through in turn, gasplng
as the loy water rose to his armplts.
Each man almed to secure an Inde
pendent footlng, but the efforts of all
only eulnrged the pool. Emerson shout- |

*Cut the team loose, quick!” But!
the other spat out a mouthful of salt |
water and spluttered:

*“I—I can't swim!"

Whereupon the first speaker half
swam himself through the siash to
the forward end of the sled and, seek-
fng out the sheath knlfe from beneath
his parka, cut the harness of the two
animals. Once free they scrambled to
safety and rolled in the dry snow.

Ewmerson next attempted to lift the
nose of the gled up on the lce, shout-
ing at the remsainder of the team to
pull, but they only wagged their talls
and whined. Each time be tried to
lift the sled he crashed through fresh
fce, finally bearing the next pair of
dogs with him and then the two ani-
mals in the lead. All of them became
hopelessly entangled.

Suddenly rang out a sharp command
uttered in a new volcee Out of the
snow fog from the direction In which
they were headed broke & team, run-
ning full and free. Emerson marvel
ed at the outfit, having never seen the
Hke in all bis travels rhrough the
north, for each anlmal of the twelve
stood bip high to a rall man, and
they were Hke wolves of one pack.
sray and gaunt and wicked A tall
Indian ruooer left the team and head-
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and perveless rrom nis Immersion. To
gether they rescued the outfit

The person In the siedge had watch-
ed them silently., but now spoke in a
strange patols, and the breed gave
volce to her words, for it was a wo-
man

“One mile you go-—white man house,
Go quick—you freeze.”

“Aln‘t you got no dry ciothes? Our
stuff is soaked.”

Again the Indian
words from the girl

“No. You burry and no stop hera
We go quick over yonder, No can stop
at allL.™

He burried back to his mistress,
eried ooce to the pack of gray dogwe
“Oonah!™ and they were off as If In
chase,

As they dashed past both white men
had one fleeting glimpse of a woman's
face beneath a furred hood, and then
It was gone.

transiated some

“Did you see? Fraser cjnculated,
“Good Lord! It's a woman—a blond
woman!™

“Nofisense! She must be a breed™

sald Emerson,
"Breeds don't bave yellow halr™ de-
clared the other,
Swiftly they bent In
and iashed the team to
felt the chlll of death

the free doge
a run. They

In thelr bones,

and instead of riding they ran with the | filtered through the crusted windows,
sled till thelr biood beat painfully. | followed by Fraser similarly burdened.
Their outer coverings were like shells, But as they approac they saw nat
underclothes were sonked, and, | o0ce that this was no nnery; it look-
thelr goling was diBeult and | ©d more ke n roadbouse or trading
clumey, they dared not stop, for thia|Poxt.  Hehind and connected with it
is the extremest perl I by corverd]l hall or PASSHZEWRY
They swung bank and | 1 anotber squat bullding of the
Into th it ymo | 587 : or, Ita r dled thick
bu em to al™ I 1 s f = A it windows
high ) 3 her mlile | FioW
E Wt L nted th wie] of the nigh
“Jlout r and tell him 't Hug and withont knocking flung
we'r W “ ! - 'l rr,.,.' % With a sharp
the dogs.™ excian o ar Indiap w i regard
Before he could reach the cablin the | ® them round eyed
door ope | Fraser apreared. a “We're nll rigl his time.” olwerved
strange, dazed ook oo his face He Emuerson ‘It's 0 st It to the
was followed by a large an of sullen | WomaAn he sald briety We want a
countenanes : bed 1 %o o eat
“It's no use,”™ Fraser sal Un every s walls were shelved
go o™ w tet 1elis " the ecounter
“What's wrong? Some Car «1 n suy ¥ of clothing and skina
“1 don't know what Wi you wa demanded the
This man just says ‘ni I Bqunw
The fellow growled, “Yans; Ay got Boyd and Fraser, divesting them
no room.” e s of their fur that she
“Rut you don't understand,” salg | W0S lttle more than a girl-a native
Emersd I; “We're wet We broke| Undo thtedly
through the ice. Never mind the “Food! ". Boyd replied
room. We'll get along semehow.* “You can’t stop here” the girl as
“You can't come In hut You fnd]2erted firmly
e furder “Oh. yes, we can” sald Fmerson.
wl forward Invol- The » nstantipe!™
atchinan  drew back,| Theta n emerged, ad
visitor| TA! ]
y “':?:'l:l“‘ ! native who
host roughly. E:r ! k action '.”"' M e
gulned him entrance, and Fraser fol- idlan girl broke
lowed behind into the living room, ted vo !:!.' ity
where a flat nosed squaw withdrew | : 1id Constan-
before them. The young man address e outer door,
ed her peremptorily g T UL S Ve
“Punch up that fire and get us some- S e g e L |
thing to eat. quick™ Emerson argused.  He faced the

Bour obedlence fi

Fraser had ng the fel
low and pnow remarked to his compan-
lon

“S8ay, what alls that ginney

The assumption of good pature fell
away from Hoyd as he re
plied:

“l oever kpnew anybody to
shelter to freezing men before™

The watchman reappearsd,

been watc

Emerson

refuse

“You can't stop har!” be said. *"Ay!
got orders. By Yingo, Ay trow you
out!™

He stooped and gathered up the gar
ments nearest bhim, theu stepped to-
ward the outer door, Lut before he
could make good his threat Emerson
whirled llke a cat, Uis deep set eyes
dark with sudden fury, and selzed hia
host by the nape of the neck. Ha

Jerked him back so roughly that thu'

wet clothes Aapped to the tloor In four
directions, whereat the Scandinavian

[ let fortk a bellow, but Emerson strock

bim heavily on the jaw with his open
hand, then hurled him backward fate
the room so viclently that he reeled,
and, his legs colliding with & bench,
he fell against the wall His assall
ant stepped (o and throttied him, beat-
ing his head violently against the logs.
Emerson, stepplog back, spoke in a
quivering volce which Fraser had nev-
el heard before:

“I'm just playing with you now. 1
don't want to hurt you."

“Get out of my housel Ay got or
ders!” cried the watchman and made
for him again,

Emerson dragged him to his own
doorsill. jerked the door open and
kicked bim out Into the spnow. ther
barred the entrance and returned tr
the warmth of the logs. his face co®-
vulsed and his lips working.

When the slatternly woman had
#lunk forth and was busied at the

stove Emerson observed musingly:

“l wonder what possessed that fel-
low to act as be d14."

shodeteteteistetetedodege

EMEESBON SEIZED HIS HOST BY THE NAPR
OF THE NECK.

that doesn’t succeed then I'll take pos-

session ngaln.”™

A mlle fagiher on they drew ap be-
fore a white plle surmounted by a dim-
Iy discerned Greek cross, but thelr sig-
nals awnkened no response,

“Gona!"

They Wasted no words when, for the
fourth time their eyes caught the wel
come sight of a shining radiance in
the glootn

“Unhiteh!™ ordered Emerson dogged

ly as he begnn to untie the ropes of
the sled. He shouldered the gleeping
bags and made toward the light that

n with his back to the stove, his

taking on an determined note.
“We won't leave here u | we are
ready. Now tell your "klooteh’ to get

us some supper. Quick™

A soft from the rear of the
room halted the sdvancing Indian.

“Constantine.” It said

The travelers whirled to see, stand-
Ing out In rellef ngninst the darkness
of the passage whenee the Indian had
Just come a few seconds before, the
golden halred girl of the storm to
whom they had been indebied for thelr
rescue. She advanced. smiling pleas-
antly.

*“These wen no stop here™ erled Con-
stantine violently.

"I=Il—beg pardon,” began Emerson.
“We didu’t intend to take forcible pos-
| sesslon. bat we're played out—we've
been denled shelter everywhere—we
felt desperate”—

She addressed the Indian girl in
Aleut and signaled to Constantlne, at
which the two natives retired.

“We're giad of an opportunity to
thank you for your timely service this
afternoon.” sald Emerson.

“ONn. that vas nothing. ['ve been ex-
pecting you hourly. You see, Constan-
tine's little brother has the measles,
and 1 had to get to him bhefore the na-
tives conld give the poor little fellow
a Russian bath and then atand him out

in the spow. They have only one
| treatment for all diseases.”™

“If your—er—father'— The girl
shook her head.

volce

| *“Then your busband=~I should Hke to

arrange with bhim to hire lodgiugs for
8 few dayrs. The matter of weney”—

Agaln she came to his rescue,

“l am the man of the bouse I'm
boss here. You are quite welcome to
stay as long as you wish. Constantine
objects o my hospliality and treats all
strangers allke, fearing they may be
company men.”

“We throwesd a Swele out on his
neck,” declared Fraser. swelllug with
conscious lmportance, “and | guess
he's ‘crabbed’ us with the vther square
heads.”

“Oh, no! They have Instructions not
to harbor any travelers. It's as much
as bls job Is worth for any of them to
entertiin you. Now, won't you make
yourselves at home while Constantine
attends to your dogs?! Dinner will
soon be ready.”

He murmured “Gladly” and

"mwum;tcwm

| gowned girl living amid such surround.

madam; it's or
ser. [He's an mtterly worthless rogue
and absolutely uureliable, so far as I
can learn. | picked him up on the ice
in Norton sound with a marshal at his
heels.” .

“That marshal wasn't after me,”
stoutly denled Fraser, quite unabash-
ed. “Why, he's a friend of mine—
we're regular choms. Everybody
knows that. He wanted to give me
some papers to take outside, that's
all™

Boyd shrugged bis shoulders indif-
ferently:

“Warrants!™

Thelr hostess, greatly amused, pre-
vented any fulfther argument by say-
ing:

“1 suppose you are bound for the
StatesT

“Yes, We Intend to cateh the mail
boat at Katinal. 1 am taking Fraser
along for company. [t's bard travel-
lng alone in a strange country, He's
a nuisance, but he's rather amusing at
times.”

“1 certalnly am.” ngreed that cheer-
ful person, now fully at his ease,

By and by the girl rose, and after
showing them to a room she excused
berseif on the score of having to see
to the dinner. “When she had with-
drawn “Fingerless" Fraser pursed his
thin lips fnto a nolseless whistle, then
observed ;

"Well, I"l—be—cussed ™

CHAPTER 1L

HO Is she?” asked Emerson.
“Yom. hieard, didn't you?
She's Miss Malotte, and she's
certalnly sowe
snswered the crook
“Yes, but who What does
this mean?™ Emerson polnted to the
and dttings about them.
“What I8 she doing here alone ™
‘Maybe you'd better her your
self.” sald Fraser
For the first tlme In thelr brief ac-
tance Emerson detected a strange
the rogues's vole

conslderable

lady,”
in she?

provisions

nsk

through

Lhe
ather

long
house,
where, 10 thelr utter

vined to step

astonishment,
ut of the froutier
f civilization. They
win perfectly ap

into the heart «

1 tiny ol

™l In the center of which, won
v wonders, wos a round table
gl HEke n deep mahoguny pool,
upun the surface of which floated
pauzy hand worked papery, glinting
sliver and spark g crystal, the dark
polish of the wood reflecting the Heht
from shaded enndles It held a dell

entely figured service of blue and gold,
while the selection of thin stemmed
Elusses all in rows Indicnted the char-
acter of the entertalnment that awalt-
ed them, The men's eves were too
busy with theghunacrustome? sight to
note detnils rarefully, but ther felt soft
et beneath thelr feor and observed
that the smooth and bar-

walls were
moniously papered
“This 1Is
Emerson,
keeping”
“Indeed you are,” sald the girl, “and
I am delighted to have =omebody to
talk to. It's very lomwsoms here”
*This Is certalniy a swell tepee,” Fra-
#or remarked “How did you do 1tY
"1 brought my things with me from
Nome

m-murvelous,™

“I'm

murmured
afrald we're not in

“Nome!™ ejaculnted Emerson guickly.

"Yeu"

“Why, I've been In Nome ever since
the canip was discovered, It's strange

| we never met.”

“1 didn’t stay there very long;: 1 went
etk to Dawson.™

Aguln be fancied the girl's eves heald
a vague challenge, but he could oot
be sure, for she seated him and then
gave some Instructions to the Aleut
girl lovd, baroming absorbed in his
own thoughts, grew more silent us the

aigna of reflnement and clvilization
about him revived memories long
stifled. This was pot the effect for
which the girl had striven. Her

youngerguest’s taciturnity, which grew
as the dinper progressed, piqued her,
80 at the first cpportunity she bent her
efforts towards rallylng him. He an-
swered politely, but sbe was powerless
to shake off his mood.

At last he spoke:

“You said those watchmen have In-
structions wot to harbor travelers,
Why is that?,

“It !s the pblicy of the companies.
They are afrad somebody will discov-
er gold around here, You see, this is
the greutest salmon river In the world
The ‘run’ Is tremendous and seems to
be unfalllng; hence the cannery people
wish to keep it all to themselves ™

“I don't guite understand™—

“It Is slmple enough. Kalvik 18 so
isolated and the fishing season is so
short that the compnales have to send
their crews in from the States and
take themn out agaln every summer.
Now, If gold were discovered here-
abouts the fishermen would all quit
and follow the ‘strike,' which would
mean the ruin of the year's catch and
the loss of many bLundreds of thoun-
sands of dollars. Why, this village
would become a city In no time If such
a thing were to happen. The whole
reglon would All up with miners, and
not only would labor conditions be en-
tirely upset for years, but the eyes of
the world, being turued this way, oth-
er people might go Into the fshing
and create a competition

E

I staked six men, chartered a schoon-
er and came down here from Nome In
the early spring. We stood off the
watchman, and when the supply ships
arrivod we had these houses complet-
ed. and my men were out in the hills
where it was bard to follow them. I
stayed bebind and stood the brunt of
things."™

“But surely they didn't undertake to
injure you?' sald Emerson, now thor-
oughly interested in this extraordinary
young woman.

“Obh, didno’t they!™ she answered,
with a peculiar laugh. *“You don't ap-
preciate the charncter of these people.
There is no real code of financial mo-
rality, and the battle for dollars is the
bitterest of alli contests. Of course,
being a woman, they couldn't very well
attack me personally, but they tried
everything except physical violence,
and 1 don’t know how long they will
refrain from that. These plants are
owned separately, but they operate un-
der ap agreement with one man at the

head. His npame 8 Marsh—Willis
Marsh—and of course he's not my
friend.”

“Sort of ‘united we stand, divided

we fall'"™

“Exactly. That spreads the respon-
sibllity and seems to leave nobody
gullty for his evil deeds. The first
thing they did was to sink my schoon-
er. In the worning you will see her
apars sticking up through the ice out
in front there. One of their tugs ‘ac-
cidentally® ran her down, although she
was at anchor fully 300 feet lnside the
channel lne Then Marsh actually
had the effrontery to come here per-

sonally and demand damages for the
Injury to his towboat, falsely claiming

MEYe R

WITH A QUICK STROKE ME CUT A SINGLE
LEAY

there were no lights on the schooner.

When I still remained obduarate he—

he™ She paused. “You may have

heard of it. He killed one of my men."

“lmpossible!” ejnculnted Boyd.

“Oh, but It lsn't jmpossible Any-
thing 1s possible with unscrupulous
men where there Is no law They halt
at nothing when In chase of money.
Chey are diferent from women in that.
I never heard of a8 woman dolng mur-
der for money.™

“Was It really murder?”

“Judge for yourself. My man came
down for supplies. and they got him
drunk—he was s drinking man—then
they stabbed him. They sald a China-
man d4did It In A brawl, but Wiils
Marsh was to blame ‘They brought |
the poor fellow here and lald him on |
my steps, as If | had been the cause
of it. Oh, it wns horrible, horrible!™

“And you still stuck to your post?
sald Emerson curiously

“Certailnly! This adventure means a

great deal to me, and, besides, 1 will
not be beaten”—the stem of the glass
with which she had been toying soap-
ped suddenly—“at anvthing."

The unsuspected luxury of the din-
ing room and the excellence of the din-
per Itself had In a measure prepared
Emerson for what he found in the liy-
Ing room. One thing stuggered him—a
plano, The bearskins on the floor, the
big sleepy chairs, the reading table lt-
tered with magnzines, the shelves of
books, even the basket of fancy work—
all these he could nccept without fur-
ther parleying. but a piuno—in Kalvik!

Again Boyd withdrew into that si-
lent mood from which vo effort on the
part of his hostess conld arouse him,
and it soon became apparent from the
listless hang of his handz and the dis-
tant lght in his éyes that he had even
become uncounscious of her presence In
the room.

After an hour, during which Emer-
son barely spoke, she tired of Fraser's
anecdotes, which had long ceased to
be amusing. and, going to plano, shuf-
fled the sheet music idly, Inquiring:

“Do you care for wuslc? Her re-
mark was alired at Emerson, but the
other answered: “My favorite hymn
is the ‘Maple Leaf Rag!' Let her go,
professor,”

Cherry settled herself obligingly and
played ragtime. She was In the midst
of some syncopated measure when
Boyd spoke abruptly, “Please play
something.”

She vnderstood what he meant and
began really to play. realizing very
soon that at least one of her guests
koew and loved musie. Uopder her

brown cheeks. Cherry saw the band
that held the muagazine tremble. He
looked up &t her and., disregarding
Fraser, broke In harshly:

“Have you read this magazine?*

“Not eutirely.”

“1'd ke to take one page of 1L."

“Why, certainly,” she replied.

He produced a knife and with one
quick stroke cut a single leaf out of
the magazine, which he folded and
thrust into the breast of his coat.

“Thank you.," be muttered, then fell
to staring ahead of him, agaln heed-
less of his surroundings. This abrupt
relapse into hls former state of sullen
and deflant silence tantalized the girl
He offered no explanation and took
no further part In the comversation
untll, noting the lateness of the hour,
be rose and thanked her for bher hos-
pitality In the same dendiy, Indifferent
N nper.

“The muslc was a great treat,” he
gald. looking beyond her and bolding
aloof, “a very great treat. 1 enjoyed
it immensely. Good night.”

Cherry Malotte had experienced a
new sensation, and she dido't like it
She vowed angrily that she disliked
men who looked past her. Indeed, gshe
could not recall any other who had
ever done so. Her chlef concern had
always been to check their ardor. She
resolved viciously thnat before she was

T'he birds congregate in millions, the
four footed beasts come down from
the bills, the Apaches of the sea harry
them in dense droves, and even man
eppears from distant coasts to take
fils toll, but still they press bravedly on
The clank of machinery makes the
hills rumble; the hiss of steam and
the sighs of the soldering furnaces
are like the compinint of some glant
wergorging bimself.”

“How long does it all last?™

“Only about six weeks: then the
furnace fires die out, the ships are
fonded. th2 men go to sleep. after
which Ralvik sags back Into its ten
months’ comn, becoming, as you see it
now, & dead. deserted village, shunned
by man.*™

“But 1 don’t see how those huge
plants can pay for their opkeep with
such a short run.™

“Well, they do, and. what's more,
bey pay tremendously, sometimes 100
MTr cent a Year or more,

“Two years ago a ship salled lnto
wrt In early May loaded with an army
f men with machinery, lomber, coal,
ind so ferth. They landed, bullt the
plant and bad It ready to operate by
the time the run started. They made
beir catech and salled away agaln In
Augusat with enough salmon in the hold
o pay twice over for the whole thing.
Wilils Marsh did even better than
hat the year before. but of course the
wice of fish was high then. Next sea-
wn will be aoother blg year”

“How Is that?*

“Every fourth

season the run Is

through with this young man he would
make her a less listless ndlew, She as
sured herself that he was a selfish, sul- |
len boor, who needed to be taught a
lesson In manners for his own good it |
for nothing else, She darted to the ta- |
ble, snatched up the magazine and |
sRkimmed tbhrough it feverishly. Ahb,
bere was the place!

A woman's face with some meaning- |

less beneath

name Bl each page.
Along the top run the heading, “Fa-
mous American Heaurles™ So it was

a woman! She skipped bckward and
forward among the pages for further
possible enlightenment, but there was
no article accompanying the pictures, |
It was merely an lllustrated section |
devoted to the photographs of prnml-|
et actresses ety  women, |
most of whom she bad never heard of,
though here and there she saw o name
that was famlliar., lu the center was

nand  sox

that tantalizingly clenh cut edge which |

had subtracted a
lery—a face
much to see,
She shrugged her shoulders careiess.
ly. Then, In a sudden access of fury,
she Bung the mutllated magazioe vi-
clously Into a far corner of the room
The wravelers slept irie oo the fol
lowing moruing. for the wenriness of
weeks was gpon them, aud rthe ttle

fnce
which

from the gal-

she wanted very

| yricea

arge; nobody knows why, Every time

{ wre Is a presidential election the fish

ire shy and very scarce;

Every year In

that lifts
which a presl-
‘ot of the United States s innogurat-
w} they are plentiful™

Emerson rose

“1 bad no idea there were such prof-
ts in the dsheries op here”

“Nubody kpows It
nterested The
nost wonderful
world, for 1t
1 why

Jealously ™

It was evident that the voung man
aas vitally interested now,

*What does It cost to Install and op-
wate a eannery for the first season

“About £200,000, | am told. But | be-
leve one can mortgage his catch or
¥rTow money on it from the banks,
ind =0 pnot have to ¢arry the full bar
l' n o

“What's to prevent
nto the busineas

“Several things

outyide of those
river Is the
river In the
never fulied onee.

guard 1t

RKalvik

snlmon

has
the

n

canipinles

me¢ from golng

Have you the mon-

” 7"
“pPorsibly. What else? i
“A slie™
*Tint cught 1o be enxy.”

Cherry langhed “tn the cootrary.

bunk room they occapled ndjoined the |
main bullding and wns dark When |
they came forth they found Chakawa.

na In the store and a few moments
later were called to breakfast {

“Where Is your mistress?” Inquired
Boyd. |

| volee

“She go see my sick broder” sald
the lundian girl, recalling Cherry's
tiention of the child I with measles
"Nhe all the time give medicine to
Aleut bables,” Chakawana continued, |
‘nll the time give, give, give some-
tiing. Indian people love her.™
They were stlll talking when they
teard the jingle of many bells, and the |
lvoor burst open to admit Cherry, who
ame with a rush of youth and bealth
15 fresh as the bracing alr that follow-

#1 her. The cold hnd reddened her |
‘heeks and quickened her eves.

“Good morning, gentlemean!” she
‘ried, removing the white fur hood

which gave a setting to ber sparkling
:ves and teeth. *Ob, but it's a glort-
wus morning! We did the five mlles
from the village in seventeen minutes.”

“And how is your measly patient?
1sked Fraser,

“He's dolng well, thank you.” She
stepped to the door to admit Chaka-
wann, who had evidently hurried
iround from the other house and now
tme In, barebended and heedless of
the cold. Learing a bundle clasped to
iwer breast. *1 brought the lttle fel-
ow home with me. See!™

- Ll - Ll - - -

“l dare say Kalvik I rather lively
during the summer senson.,” Emerson
remarked to Cherry later in the day.

“Yes: the ships arrive In May, and
the fish hegin to run In July. After
“hat nobody sleeps.”

“It wust be rather Interesting.”

“It Is more than thart: it is lospiring,
Why, the story of the salmon is an
«pic in itself. You know they live a
cycle of four years, no more, always
returning to the waters of thelr nativ-
lty to die. And | have beard it said
'bat during one of those four years
'bey disappear, no one knows where,
reappearing out of the mysterious
depths of the sea as If at a signal
Fhey come by the leglon, in countless

a sulinble cannery site Is vers
Ert, e

tlons fresh

hard to
hecanse there
necessary, Bowing water
for one, and, furthermore, becnugse the
companies have taken them all up”™

“Ah! I see.” The leght died out of
Emerson’s eyes; the vugernegg left his
He fung bims=elf dejeNedly Into
a ckalr by the fire, mosdily wateh-
ing the flaces the burning
logs.  All at onee he gripped the arms
of his chalr and muttered through set
Jaws, “God, I'd like to take one more
chance.”

neiu il condi-

Heking

CHAPTER IIL

HE girl darted a swift look at
I Boyd, but be fell to brooding

agaln, evidently Insensible to
her presence. At
stirred himself to ask:

“Can 1 hire a guide hereabout? Wenl
bhave to be golng on In a day or so.”

“Constantine will get you one. I
suppose, of course, you will avold the
Katmal pass?”

“Avold it? Why ™

“It's dangerous, and nobody travels
it except In the direst emergency, It's
much the shortest route to the coast,
but It has a record of some thirty
deaths. [ should advise you to cross
the range farther east, where the di-
vide Ia lower. The mall boat touches
at both places.™

On the following morning Cherry
told Counstantine to hiteh up her team
aud have It walting when breakfast
was finished. Then she turned to Em-
erson, who came Into the room and
sald quietly:

“l have something to show you If
you will take a short ride with me.”

The young man, Impressed by the
gravity of her manner, readily con-
sented. Constantine freed the leader,
and they went off at a mad run. They
skimmed over the snow with the flight
of a bird

The young man gave himseif up to
the unique and rather delightful ex-
perience of belng transported through
an unkpown country to an unknown
destipation by a charming girl of
whom be also knew nothing.

“Yesterday you seemed to be taken
by the fishing business.” she finally
sald.

length he

*“1 certainly was untll you told me-

there were no cannery sites left.”
“There I1s one. When | came here
& year ago the whole river was open,
#0 on an outside chance 1 located a
site, the best one avallable. When

Willis Marsh learned of it he took up-

Il of the remalning places, and, al-
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